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COM rTEIN Ts. 
Cartoons AND COMMENTS. 
Bribed! 
Change. 


PUCKERINGS. 

Familiar Dialogues. 

An Echo from a Summer Hotel—poem—Arthur Penn. 
A Summer Boarder’s Fatal Surprise—illustrated. 
Charades—Arthur Lot. 

See Worcester—Rhymes. 

* School’s Out !’’—illustrated. 

Filbertson on Pork—John Albro. 

Birds of a Feather—poem—C. C. Starkweather. 
Some Political Conversation. 

Mr. Bergh, the Boy and the Butt. 

FitzNnoop.e 1n AMerica—No. CLXXVIII. 

A Frog to her Son—poem—R. K. Munkittrick. 

In Distress—illustrated. 

Littise Tommy's TAvks. 

Sonnets on Colors—No. V. Red—Albert Ellery Berg. 
AMUSEMENTS. 

ANSWRHS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

Only a Boy—poem—illustrated—George G. Hart. 
The Woman in the Case. 

To an Old Subject—poem—Poet Astor. 
ANpRoscoGGIN Jim AND His Love—Ernest Harvier. 
Puck’s EXCHANGES 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Wye the miserable scheming polli- 
ticians are enacting the Senatorial 
election farce at Albany, President 

Garfield and the members of his cabinet are 

aitending strictly to the duties of their several 

departments. Secretary Blaine is considering 
the pork question, and trying by suave diplo- 
macy to prove to incredulous Europe that there 
are few, if any, trichinz in our swine. Secre- 
tary Windom is handling Uncle Sam’s money 
in a business-like manner, and is fast reducing 
the public debt. Postmaster James has much 
more than he can comfortably manage in pur- 
suing his Star-route investigations, previous to 
having a little discussion in criminal law with 

Attorney-General McVeagh; and Secretary 

Kirkwood is endeavoring to find out if a live 

Indian is really better than a dead one. 


ca 
* * 


Nor are the other branches of the public 
service forgotten. What ex-Secretaries Robe- 
son and Thompson have left us of a Navy, 
Secretary Hunt is vamping and burnishing up, 
and the youthful Secretary Lincoln strives to 
make himself acquainted with the details of 
military administration, President Garfield, 
as head-master, keeps an eye on all his pupils, 
and seems really conscientious in his endeavor 
to encourage each one to take a proper interest 
in his special branch of study. ‘This is the right 
principle of government. Now let us look out 
of the school-house window and see what those 
bad, idle and quarrelsome boys are doing down 
below. Here is Master Chester A. Arthur, 
Vice-President of the United States, poisoning 
the minds of his disreputable companions 
against his chief, and brawling out of mere spite, 


* 
ea * 


Master Roscoe Conkling is also there spend- 
ing his time in an utterly useless manner, with 
the very small boy Master Platt following in 
his wake, Then there are a number of other 








urchins, including the disappointed, tricky Mas- 
ter Samuel J. Tilden and the arithmetical Ses- 
sions and Bradley. Few, if any, of these young- 
sters care much about their country, unless 
they can have a hand in governing it. They 
wish to learn nothing except the best way of 
getting the control of a number of offices and 
putting their friends into them. Master Conk- 
ling is the most striking example of this. He 
didn’t care about working to improve his mind 
and to do good to his schoolmates. All he 
desired was to bully and bounce the other boys 
and have his own way; and when he found 
that it wasn’t to be done, he played the truant 
and sulked. He does not relish the company 
he has got into; but, unfortunately, he can’t 
get away from it now without making matters 
worse. 
* 
* * 

The whole world is astonished by the advent 
of a most brilliant comet utterly unannounced. 
Perhaps the American portion of it would be 
almost as muchstartled if some of our largest cap- 
italists were to put a little charity where it is most 
wanted. Weare not Socialists or Communists, 
nor do we think that Christianity consists in 
giving everything that one has to the poor; 
but rich men —very rich men—can do a great 
deal of good if they have the disposition to do 
so. The sun has not so far got its furnace in 
full blast, but still the air is very delightful in 
the country. What a cheerful sight it would 
be to see the stunted little inmates enjoying 
themselves in some grassy bower near New 
York, away at least for one day from the me- 
phitic atmosphere of their tenement house! 


* 
* * 


Who are better able to afford the children 
this happiness than men like Messrs. Gould and 
Vanderbilt? These gentlemen may say very 
properly that we have no right to dictate to 
them as to what they shall do with their money. 
We admit this; but our cartoon and remarks 
may just serve asahint. The rise or fall of a 
stock, in its daily gambol, to the extent of two 
or three points, would pay for such an outing 
a thousand times over. The Croesuses would 
not know that it had cost them anything, while 
the amount of good it would do the little ones 
would be incalculable. Organize this thing, 
Messrs. Gould and Vanderbilt, there are plenty 
of steamboats and barges to be had. Just spare 
one day from Wall Street, and give it up to the 
poverty-stricken youngsters. Think how popu- 
lar it will make you—it will be a red-letter day 
in the calendar of many a sickly child, who, if 
he should grow up to cast his vote, would not 
be so likely to look upon capital as synonymous 
with sordidness and heartlessness. 


* 
* + 


We want some charity too towards the 
pigeons, and we have the man who will secure 
it for them if the Albany legislature will give 
him the power. But what wise measure can. 
be expected to pass houses packed with gentle- 
men of such peculiar political ideas? Mr, 
Bergh is an enthusiast. He is very often right, 
and quite as often wrong—but in endeavoring 
to put a stop to the cruel and shameful pigeon 
slaughter, he deserves the support of every per- 
son in the community who has the slightest 
pretension to humane feelings. To shoot thou- 
sands of pigeons as they fly from a trap is as 
brutal, barbarous and unnecessary as to shoot 
men under similar circumstances. Such an 
amusement may suit the royal, stolid and lazy 
gentleman known as Mr. Albert of Wales, but 
it is not the sport for American sovereigns who 
call themselyes gentlemen and sportsmen to in- 
dulge in. Mr, Bergh’s mind is so_pecu- 
liarly constituted that, judging by his former 
intense admiration for Captain Williams and 
his club, and his recent advocacy of the revival 





of the whipping-post, we doubt if we should 
have heard one word about the propused 
slaughter if men or women were to have been 
shot instead of pigeons. But no matter; they 
are pigeons, and we are with Mr. Bergh this 
time, ‘There can be no objection to legitimate 
sport for any kind of game with dog and gun, 
but trap pigeon-shooting is but one remove 
from the ‘‘aceldamas” of the King of Dahomey. 


* * 

lf Mr. Bergh’s humanity were perfectly con- 
sistent, his opinions would be much more re- 
spected; but he has made himself on so many 
occasions so very ridiculous, that it is not sur- 
prising that people are not at once inclined to 
listen to what he has to say. His monstrous 
proposition for flogging by machinery has not 
been forgotten, and has had the effect of mak- 
ing many people think that Mr. Bergh is not 
right in his head. Besides, gentlemen of the 
Bergh and Comstock order make themselves a 
nuisance. They ought to assist the authorities 
in suppressing vice, and not assume to direct 
them autocratically. Very much at any time 
is not to be expected from Albany; but when 
Mr. Bergh betakes himself there and wants his 
bills passed right off without discussion, sus- 
picion is aroused and it isn’t done. 

* 


Why all this tremendous fuss about a comet? 
There is nothing so wonderful about it. We 
can see comets whenever we feel like it. There 
is the Honorable Samuel J. Tilden, who habit- 
ually keeps a ten-million horse-power one in 
his cellar, which people are constantly mistaking 
for Edison’s Electric Light. He steams his city 
residence by playing the hose on it, and gives free 
Russian baths to disappointed politicians. But 
why did this comet appear? Many people 
think that the comet was too anterior; but we 
are of opinion that its proceeding was justifi- 
able under the circumstances. We suppose that 
it wanted to yank itself from the clutches of a 
celestial comet catcher, in order to save its tail 
for the 4th of July, and we can’t blame it. 
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| BRIBED! 
AND PROUD OF IT!!! 
PATRONAGE THE PRICE! 
Puck Purchased by the President! 


OUR EMPLOYMENT BUREAU. 
Where To Come For The Offices. 


ALL FOR TEN CENTS. 


Our E. and Stalwart C., the Albany Morn- 
ing Express, indirectly intimates that Puck is 
in the service of the Administration, and Mr. 
E. N. Leslie, of Skaneateles, has assured us of 
his conviction that we were bought up in the 
last campaign. 

There is too much delicacy about the Al- 
bany Express. We have not the slightest ob- 
jections to letting it be known that we are 
bribed, and have got a fine, solid old price for 
ourselves, too. 

The Administration party saw, of course, 
early in the contest, that it would be impossi- 
ble to get along without the assistance of Puck; 
but the negotiations thus opened were not 
brought to a close until recently, when our de- 
mands were acceded to. 

The following are the terms upon which we 
have been induced to give our valuable sup- 
port to the “‘ Half-breeds”’: 

‘That we should have the privilege of nomi- 
nating the Collector of the Port of New York. 

‘** That we should have the sole privilege of 
nominating persons for foreign missions, and 
recalling those at present holding them. 

“ That no resolution should be acted on by the 
Cabinet without first receiving our approval.” 

It will thus be seen that the Government of 
the United States, and the patronage of all the 
offices in the country, are in our hands, 

This is the heavy price at which we have 
been purchased by the Garfield administration ; 
and we are rather proud of it, for it shows that 
confidence is reposed in us. 

We were a long time making up our minds 
to surrender ourselves body and soul in this 
fashion; but the offer was too tempting to be 
lightly refused. 

As the Administration has seen fit to bribe 
us, we propose to make the business pay, now 
we have gone into it, and take this opportunity 
of notifying the public that we are prepared to 
enter into negotiations for the sale of the un- 
dermentioned offices at the prices named, 

Collector of the Port of New York. .§250,000. 

This may seem a high figure, but it is quite 
worth the money. Either Democrats or Re- 
publicans can apply. 

The English Mission......00..44. 100,000. 

A very comfortable post, especially for any 
one who is anxious to get into first-class British 
society, and can spend $50,000 a year and 
use the salary for cigars and the tipping of 
gamekeepers, 

A 75,000. 

A fine, healthy office, in direct connection 
with small Star-route frauds and two or three 
eligible Bier-Kellers. 

SED cancncdssscebenne $50,000. 

Office worth twice the price. Heavy pick- 
ings and large stealings. Holder not likely to 
be called to account, except by parties under 
indictment, who may be easily quieted by a 
nol, pros. N.B.—Incumbents have to assume 
responsibility of covering up delinquencies of 
predecessors. 














Justice of the Supreme Court........ $25,000. 

This is an excellent office, although the price 
has been greatly reduced of late in conse- 
quence of the depreciation in value caused by 
the accession of Mr. Stanley Matthews. It is 
still good for large operations with enterprising 
railroads. 

Private Secretary to the President...... $2.50. 

A good, cheap, respectable small office. 
Very little in the way of emoluments, outside 
of small divvies on whiskey-rings. Plenty of 
small perquisites, however, in the way of flow- 
ers and fruit from the government hot-houses. 
The incumbent need not mind the foul slurs 
of the WV. ¥. Sun, 

This, it should be remembered, is only our 
first list of star attractions. Others may be had 
on application to our cashier. We wish it to 
be distinctly understood that we have only one 
price, and will make no reduction, 

Our terms are cash on the nail. Since, ac- 
cording to the Albany Express and Mr. E. N. 
Leslie, of Skaneateles, we have sold our inde- 
pendence, which we have maintained from the 
first day of our appearance until now; since 
we have forfeited the confidence of the people, 
thrown away our good repute and covered our- 
selves with disgrace—well, we mean to make 
something out of it. 

For further particulars apply at Puck office, 
23 Warren St. 








CHANGE. 


HE Lleated Railroad Journal, a bright pub- 
lication, which intelligently and doubt- 
less conscientiously represents the glori- 

ously watered and badly managed organizations 
which it takes under its protecting wing, 
speaks of us in a recent issue as follows: 

“‘That ably edited and gorgeously illustrated weekly, 
POU ss 5406. charges, in a highly humorous manner, 
the ticket agents of the Elevated roads with withholding 
change or giving too little change to purchasers of tickets, 
and describes, in a manner that evidences some imagina- 
tive powers, the modus operandi by which its patrons, the 
public, are fleeced by these dishonest change cabbagers. 

It then goes on to say that no ticket-agent 
on the Elevated railroads has ever been known 
to be guilty of the heinous crime of withhold- 
ing change—and that if the charge were true, 
it was Puck’s duty to have discovered it long ago. 

We very much fear that, notwithstanding the 
Elevated Railroad Journal's defense of the ticket- 
agents, we shall have to stand by our little 
article on the subject, the more so as we did 
not say that this change-weakness applied only 
to “ L” ticket-agents, but to alarge percentage 
of money takers at all places of public resort. 

Of course, the poor money-taker is not to 
blame if the absent-minded and hurried citizen 
forgets to pocket his change at the window or 
does not wait for it—but we don’t think that 
the money-taker or ticket-agent ought to bea 
party to the forgetfulness. 

One morning last week, we espied a young 
man at one of the uptown stations buying a 
ticket to entitle him to travel in an ““L” road 
train. He put down a two-dollar bill, and this 
is how the ticket-agent responded. 

First he passed out the ticket, followed by 
four ten-cent pieces. Then he paused. Here 
he had an opportunity of clearing a dollar-and- 
a-half; but the young man waited for his change. 

Next he handed out a fifty-cent coin and 
paused again; but the ticket-purchaser was in- 
exorable and still waited. Here there was a 
chance of making a dollar, 

Last—utterly disgusted with the pertinacity 
of the young man, the disappointed ticket-agent 
reluctantly threw out a dollar, and the oppor- 
tunity of profiting to the extent of even a cent 
by this mean passenger was gone forever. 

MoraL.—Always wait for your change at a 
money-taker’s box, even if you are in a hurry. 








Puckenings, 


THE smallest brain ever known was said to 
be that of a woman. But then ex-Senator 
Conkling’s has not yet been tried on the scales. 





A MEDICAL journal says in case of sunstroke 
keep ice to the head, and a small boy says: for 


the old man’s stroke keep your trousers well 
padded. 
How doth the little busy tramp 
Improve each shining hour, 
And gather beer from every keg 
That’s generally sour. 





Tue striking brewers and socialists agree 
with the British House of Commons that capi- 
tal punishment ought not to be abolished. Jay 
Gould and Vanderbilt dissent. 





A WEsT VinciniaA man, when he comes 
down-stairs taking four steps at a time and _ his 
wife after him, generally remarks that he “‘ came 
down by the Pan Handle Route.” 





MorcGan’s bones have again been found. 
Why don’t Freemasons introduce the late Mr. 
Morgan into the programme of their entertain- 
ing circus, and give old Hiram Abiff a rest ? 





Griscom, the faster’s, outer walls are falling in.— 


Commercial Advertiser. 
Why should they not? They don’t differ 
from ordinary brick walls, ‘They are but clay. 





THE Republican party is not the only party 
in which there is a serious split; the Nihilists 
in Russia, according to latest accounts, are di- 
vided in opinion as to the advisability of glass- 
bombing the present Czar; but neither Conk- 
lingikeff nor Plattoffsky has resigned. 





THERE is bad feeling between the French 
and Italians. War is at all times to be depre- 
cated, but our sympathies are with the French 
if they’ll make the fight last long enough to 
necessitate the re-exportation of the grand army 
of organ-grinders from America to sunny Italy. 





THE inmates of a boarding-house in West 
Fourteenth Street are nightly disturbed by a 
ghost. He appears as a big fat man, and then 
gradually dwindles in stature until he finally 
dissolves into nothingness. It is believed that 
he is the spirit of a boarder who lived in the 
house for a number of years. 





WE have not given profound thought to the 
proposition for the establishment of a German- 
American university; but we shall be inclined 
to support it, provided there is a course of 
study and a chair for the instruction of German 
saloon-keepers in the art of drawing less froth 
and more lager from a keg of beer. 





Now that Captain Williams has been relieved 
of the arduous duty of keeping the streets 
dirty, the Czar should at once secure his ser- 
vices instead of employing two hundred police- 
men to assist the soldiers in protecting the palace 
at Peterhof. ‘There would be mighty few Nihi- 
lists or non-Nihilists left unclubbed in Russia, 





By telegraph from Washington we learn that 
the following conversation took place between 
President Garfield and Samuel J. ‘Tilden: 

** Are you going to the ball this evening ?” 

“No, not this evening. Iam going to read 
Puck ON WHEELS,” 

‘* Some other evening ?” 

‘No, “his evening. Good evening.” 

And he effulged out. 
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FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 


FOR THE RELIEF OF AN EXASPER- 
ATED POPULACE, 





Dialogue [X.— With a Furniture Dealer. 

Cir1zENn.—I want a plain black walnut book- 
case, 

FURNITURE DEALER.—[Lef she reader guess 
what the Furniture Dealer says.] 

C.—I am glad to hear that you have a large 
assortment, although one is enough for me. 

C.—Of course I want to see a good article. 
I did not come all the way here to feast my 
eyes on a bad one. 

BOs, ede. we ones 

C.—Yes, I wish to see a low-priced article. 
You cannot scare me with the lowness of the 
price. 

Be nc each . 

C.—N. E. 

C.—No Eastlake. 


C.—Yes, that one will do, if you will show 
me where the spring is. 

Hn cee wane 

C.—The spring to work the transformation. 


Pr cee OHO 88 


C.—Why, I thought of course that was a trick 
book-case. This appears to be 





C.—You can give me one just like it only 
with satin-wood lining. But you can’t sell it 
to me, 

ee TR Tee — 

C.—That may not be the best style of article 
you have; but it’s the best I’m going to have. 


eosee 


C.—Wouldn’t I like that table, to go with 
this book-case.’ Certainly, certainly; if the 
table goes with the book-case, send it along, 
by all means. If you’ve got a chromo you can 
throw in, I’ll take that, teo. 


You wanted to sel] it to me, did you? Well, 
you can’t. Nor you can’t sell me a set of 
carved oak dining-room chairs, neither; nor a 
brass curtain-rod, neither; nor a cedar side- 
board, neither; nor a marble-top bureau, nei- 
ther; nor an ice-box, nor a pair of suspenders, 
nor nothing. So long till you see me again 
Get your cheek framed and glazed and hung 
up. Bye-bye! 





Dialogue X.— With a Washerwoman., 

CitizEn.—I would like to have you wash 
these things of mine, and wash them a little 
better than you did last week. 

WasHERWOMAN.—[ You can fillup her remarks.] 

C.—There was only a trifle the matter with 
the wash last week. For instance, why did you 
shine the front of my shirts when I said I 
wouldn’t want any glaze on them ? 

C.—Mr. McGibeny may have his shirts 
glazed, and you may have washed for Mr. 





McGibeny and glazed his attire for years; but 
I am not making myself up on Mr, McGibeny’s 
style just at present. 
C.—Most gentlemen may like them so. I like 
them so myself, when they answer the purpose 
of mirrors, in a Bowery show-window. They are 
probably a great convenience to the passer-by ; 
but I am not making a gas reflector of myself 
this year. 
C.—May be it zs the style; but that doesn’t 
affect the question. Perhaps it is also the style 
to iron my collars on the wrong side? 


C.—It is not? Well, how about these creases 
in my cuffs? Were they put in by way of de- 
coration—to make it look like a bas-relief ? 

We ntns cease 62 ee 

C.—No? Well, does Mr. McGibeny revel 
in the sensation of sleeping in a nightshirt 
starched up to the ...ffness of an inch board? 

C.—He doesn’t? Well, if McGibeny is 
such a blooming swell on his clothes, why do 
you give him half of mine? I haven’t any use 
for those which you have given me, marked 
McG.—they’re too small for me. 

ee err 

C.—They may be good clothes; but I have 
no use for them; and that is what is troubling 
this garment, too. It doesn’t match my sex. 


W.—.... oeee ee ef eoreeee % ee eeeeee® 


C.—Just the way you did n't 





a Gothic pattern oak book-case; 
but I thought perhaps you had 
some patent way of turning it 
into the plain black walnut book- 
case | asked for, 

TAs chive an enpe 

C.—That other one is more 
like it; but you might as well 
bring me to the exact article 
right off. I am not of a nervous 
temperament, and do not need 
to be prepared for the sight of 
a plain black walnut book-case 
by delicate gradations, 

C.—-That zs something nice in . 
the Louis Quatorze line of book- 
cases; but it would not exactly 
suit me. I don’t want a book-case 
to put into a Louis Quatorze room; 
my room is just plain Garfield 
premier, and don’t you forget it. 


to you; but it does to me. | 
never mix my styles. 


trary to the principles of decora- 
tive art; but that consideration 
doesn’t help that book-case any 
with me. I want you to freeze 
right on to this: I don’t own such 
a thing as a room with a rug hung 
up over the door, and a camel’s- 
hair shawl portiére with apple- 
blossoms painted on it, and a 
chintz lambrequin, and a surah 
silk fire-screen and plates stuck 
all over the walls, I am not that 
sort of a decorative art chromo, 
I’m a plain man; and I want a 
plain black walnut book-case, 
and I want it with just as much 
solid quickness as you can stand, 

D.—..... 

C.—That zs just what I want. 


Dir iccces eooe reese wo eeeee 





AN ECHO FROM A SUMMER HOTEL. 







IS now the time the miserable 
Rabble 


Fearing 


Dresses 


Togas 


Asa 


Where 


O tell, 


As if 


Pointed 


Na 


Begin to wing their flight from town; 
The household’s head not interfering, 


His helpmate’s formidable frown. 
Woman, whose wrong no man redresses, 


Herself to vindicate her right, 
And heaps within her Saratogas 


Enough to madden men at sight. 
I stood and gazed along the piazza, 


Particularly neat old beau ' 
Addressed me with the words: ‘* Beware! 


Your young affection you bestow!” 


He pointed to the girls he reprobated, 


They flirt, their modesty forgetting, 


Or seven cases out of ten.” 
To him I spake: ‘In this hotel 


Which is the one you deem the worst?” 
A lady swept by, proud and passive, 


She knew her right to be the first, 


And he, not to be disappointed, 


And said: ‘¢ The worst coquette I saw 
Just passed; she’s vain and mercenary !”— 


A word I spake but smote his jaw— 
And almost knocked him out of life: 
For he had pointed to my wife! 

ARTHUR PENN. 


wash this week. Farewell, farewell 
to thee, Sapolio’s daughter! 





Dialogue XT.— With a Watchmaker. 


Cit1zEN.—I want a new crys- 
tal for my watch, 

WATCHMAKER.—[As might be 
expected, | 

C.—That watch keeps good 
enough time for me. 

Po KRAENY od 

C.— Of course it’s an old watch, 
That’s because it was made a 
long time ago. 


oT" CO 86H 00 960% 


C.—Does that watch want 
cleaning ? That’s what your part- 
ner told me last week; and I let 
him do it. 

C.—Is the mainspring almost 
worn out? That’s a pity. I sup- 


Bated pose it is the weather that does 
His breath and whispered 1n my ear: it. Your partner put in a new 
«¢ They’re false and fickle as the ocean! mainspring at the same time he 
Otm cleaned it 
Coquettes, and listen to my fear! w.— 


Getting meant to say, is it? Strange! 
In shoals around them all the men: That’s just what J meant to say, 
And they are sure to fascinate, too. 
In eight = 


C.—Is that the truth? No, it 
isn’t. Do you think I’m going to 
be out-lied by you? My friend, 
I am a tough customer from 
Toughville, Tough County, State 
of ‘Toughkansaw, one of the ori- 
ginal Toughs, and the one-horse, 
three jewel, oroide case, old-style 
escapement cheap watchmaker 
who can persuade me that my 
watch needs overhauling every 
time | get anew crystal is n’t born 
yet nor won’t be. Blow me a 
kiss, old patent lever, and take 
Care of yourself. 
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He Starts for the Country, in Full Expectation of the 
Annual Miseries and Disappointments. 
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Third Surprise—‘ Large, Airy Room,” Just as Rep- 
resented. Tableau—‘‘ Am I Dreaming?” 
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First Surprise—It Actually Zs «‘ About Five Minutes 
Walk from the Station,” as Advertised. 
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Fourth and Last Surprise—Genuine ‘Fresh Butter, 
Eggs, etc.”! 


S FATAL SURPRISE. 





Second Surprise—There Really Are “ Bathing, Boat- 
ing and Fishing.” 
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It Was Too Much, Reason Forsook Him. Insane. 








CHARADES. 


I. 

My whole is found in New York State, 
Where politics deep agitate 

All legislators old and new; 

And, if you cut exact in two 
An apple, peach, or pear, or date, 
And put one piece upon a plate, 
My first you really demonstrate; 

Then, if my second you guess, too, 

My whole is found. 


Your horse may have a charming gait, 
Yet, when his worth you estimate, 
His stock you always keep in view, 
My second must be good and true; 
Now to my first my second mate— 
My whole is found. 


II. 

Throughout our thinly-peopled western land, 
Where by all travelers it is agreed 
Females, not mails, are what men chiefly need, 

My second the postmasters deftly planned; 

And when they ’d got my second well in hand, 
And found a bidder for such to their taste, 
My first against my second then they placed, 

A symbol which (their friends did understand) 
Showed that my whole would swiftly rise in 

price; 

Then extra work my second did demand, 
Which made all these arrangements very nice 

For those who had my whole at their command; 
And now those fellows think, beyond a doubt, 
That James should not have dug such trifles 

out. 





Ill. | 


My first, found at each feed-man’s store, of | 
course, 
Is eaten at my second by each horse; 
And at my second ’tis the modern plan 
To serve my whole, fresh boiled, to every man. 
IV. 
The merest trifling thing on earth 
My first is chiefly point and head; 
A dozen are a penny worth; 
From every woman’s clothes they ’re shed ; 
When they embrace, all lovers dread 
My first hid in each charmer’s dress: 
There, now, almost the name I’ve said; 
So there it is for you to guess. 
Within a few years from his birth 
The child is to the school-house led, 
Nor does he go with signs of mirth, 
But like a boy who’s almost dead ; 
Yet, when long, dreary years have fled, 
My second he will quick confess 
Was what they first crammed in his head ; 
So there it is for you to guess. 
Whether you speak of room, or hearth, 
Of stand, or desk, or chair, or bed, 
Of height of things, or width, or girth, 
The part, of which my third is said, 
Has ever all the balance led, 
And to the front it still must press 
Till time its final course has sped; 
So there it is for you to guess. 
My whole around the world has spread; 
You must have heard the thing, unless 
From all the theatres you’ve fled; 


So there it is for you to guess, 
ARTHUR Lot. 





SEE WORCESTER. 





There was a young lady of Gloucester, 

Whose parents they Aoped they had loucester: 
But she came back one day 
To their awful dismay,— 

So they called her a wicked impoucester, 





There was an old fogy named Cholmondely, 
Who wasn’t what one would call colmondely: 
Whene’er he went by 
All the babies would cry, 
He was so infernally holmondely. 


A nobby young student of Caius 
Remarked ‘‘ Now just ain’t I the chaius! 
I’ve such shiny hats, 
And gorgeous cravats, 
That the boys yell—‘ Oh, wha/ a braius!’”’ 


A person from Boston, named Fanuel, 
Went boating, and sat on the ganuel 

Of a Glen Island yacht, 

And the sun grew so hacht, 
That he yearned for a Lager Beer Tanuel. 








“Well, Charley, what are you reading?” 
said a father to his son last Sunday. 

‘Oh, I’m reading ‘ Daniel in the Lions’ 
Den.’”’ 

Father goes over and picks up the book and 
finds it is a dime novel called ‘‘ Pete Jones in 
Africa.” 

““Why,” says he, “ this is a dime novel.” 

‘* No, pa, that’s only the ‘ revised ’ of ‘ Daniel 
in the Lions’ Den.’” 
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“SCHOOL ’S OUT!” 





























IN THE CITY. 











IN THE COUNTRY. 








FILBERTSON ON PORK. 


T times Filbertson will arouse himself 
and go in for culture: he struggles with 
the ‘‘esthetic” and, not infrequently, gets 

thrown. He spells “esthetic” as I do in pre- 
ference to adopting the style which obtains in 
Boston, because he will not sanction anything 
‘improper ” even in a diphthong. 

Filbertson had been reading a few poems 
calculated for the meridian of Vassar, poems 
redolent of carameis and pickles, with a flavor 
of cambric neckties and a mild hint of chewing 
gum. A vague and sickly sense of indefinite 
and untranslatable sympathy with the tenor of 
the lines pervaded Filbertson. He hitched in 
with “streamlet” and “birdlet’’ and ‘‘cloudlet,” 
and gradually you became so imbecile as to 
make a faint and undecisive effort toward the 
inventive introduction of a few caramelative 
diminutives in his daily talk and walk. 

In this pitiable state Filbertson was intrusted 
with a commission from his landlady to her 
provision purveyor. In pursuance thereof he 
inquired of the shopkeeper: 

‘‘What can you recommend in the way of a 
hamlet ?” 

‘‘Summer boarding place, eh? Something 
sort o’ rural for hot weather? Can fix you off 
in a jiffy. Cousin o’ mine. Jersey. Close to 
water: close to railroad: close to all kinds o’ 
churches, Cousin ’s one the closest cusses going. 
Fourteen dollars a week. No skeeters: no bugs: 
no fevernayger: no nothin’, Lots o’ cows and 
clams and coocumbers and everything.” 

‘But, my friend, you have deficiently ap- 
prehended the application of my interrogative. 
My inquiry does not embrace your suggested 
suburban hamlet, but has sole reference to the 
porcine.” . 

““O, yes, now I catch on. Hamlet, you 
mean, is on the stage, not on the railroad. Poor 
scenes, some of ’em, too. I seen Bangles do 
it over at the Bowery. ‘The brimstone racket 
ain’t bad. Young Nob don’t scare for a cent. 
‘Tumbles to the spook’s yarn beautiful. But he 
ain’t got bottom. He's a quitter. ‘That’s his 
complaint, that is.” 





‘‘One moment, please! From a combination | 
of inexplicitness inherent in my preliminary 
query, coéxistent with ambiguity of perception 
as betrayed in your applied parallelisms, it is 
apparent that we arrive at divergent conclusions 
from my premisical introductory.” 

‘*Hold on! Cut a chunk out o’ the lean 
somewhere and give it to us ona plain skewer.” 

‘Precisely. My desire is to secure a carbo- 
naceously preserved posterior limb of a dimi- 
nutive swine! Desiring to introduce the ‘ esthe- 
tic’ in the ordinary affairs of life, I borrow a 
delicate, a refined expression from poesy and 
apply it to--to pork. How tender, how sweetly 
expressive is the word ‘hamlet’ when applied 
to a small ham!” 

Mr. Dealer concluded that Filbertson was 
playing him for a snide. ‘There was a sound 
of revelry and scrimmage in that pork shop. 
Filbertson emerged therefrom in charge of the 
police. He presented to public view a varie- 
gated eye, a distended lip and a dislocated nose, 
Filbertson’s appearance was not “esthetic.” 
JoHN ALBRO. 








BIRDS OF A FEATHER. 


TYBBIN says Talmage is not so bad 
As some who talk about him. 
Tybbin is so good a lad, 
I don’t propose to doubt him. 
I leave the question open quite 
As to the Doctor’s morals. 
I never contradict for spite— 
I am opposed to quarrels. 
But Tybbin overlooks one fact 
Which makes the Doctor hated. 
Perhaps in this a clever tact 
Would say the two were mated. 
Talmage is very vulgar, or 
At least what people call so. 
This never dawned on Tybbin, for 
Tybbin is vulgar also. 
C. C, STARKWEATHER. 


NOW READY: 











PUCK ON WHEELS 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 


SOME POLITICAL CONVERSATION. 


I—In the White House. 
PEACEMAKER.—Would you have any objec- 
tion if General Grant would see you one of 
these fine days? 
PRESIDENT GARFIELD. — Objection? For 
what reason? I have nothing against Grant! 








IT—At the Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
PEACEMAKER.—Don’t you think it would be 
a good thing if you and Garfield should meet 
personally one of these fine days ? 
GENERAL GRANT.—No, sir, never! I will 
not see that man until he has more satisfacto- 
rily explained to me his course. 





TTI.—On the Street. 
PEACEMAKER.—I wonder if that man has 
become completely deranged in Mexico? 


MR. BERGH, THE BOY AND THE BUTT, 


As Mr. Henry Bergh was walking down 
Broadway the other day he sawa small boy 
take off his hat, drop it upon something on the 
ground, and put his hand under and draw out 
something. 

‘** What have you there?” said Mr. Bergh, 

** A grasshopper,” answered the boy. 

‘* What are you going to do with it ?” 

** Smoke it,” 

Mr. Bergh was about to call the police, but 
he offered the boy ten cents to give it to him. 
The boy received the dime and handed him 
a cigar-butt. Mr. Bergh took it and threw it 
away in disgust, and then walked down town 
with the air of an injured man. 


Happy is he who is a builder, for he can go 


| to Coney Island and get sand in his shoes with- 


out his wife’s suspicions being aroused. 





A FRENCH scientist has bottled electricity. 
But here again America is ahead: Jerseymen 
have bottled ‘‘ Jarsey lightning’’ for years past. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXVIII. 
SENATORIAL ELECTIONS. 


Ya-as, I believe I 
made a few wemarks 
some time ago about 
a verwy wemarkable 
membah of one of 
the bwanches of the 
Amerwican legisla- 
ture at Washington. 

The fellaw’s name 
is Woscoe Conkling, 
and it appe-ahs he 
wesigned his seat be- 
cause the Pwesident 
wefused to withdwaw the name of some indi- 
vidual for a vacant government clerkship who 
was not a bosom fwiend of this Conkling. 

When he handed in his wesignation, he in- 
sisted upon a cweachah of his, also a Senatah, 
doing the same thing, and he was obliged to 
obey. I take verwy slight interwest, ye know, in 
Amerwican politics, and I don’t think I should 
have witten about such a twivial mattah; but 
my attention has been dwawn to the exceed- 
ingly curwious way in which the membahs of 
the local State legislatures pwoceed to fill the 
places of the two quee-ah men who no longah 
wepwesent them at aw Washington. 

This Mr. Conkling and the fwiend who we- 
signed with him now wegwet having thrwown 
up their salarwies and patwonage in such a 
weckless.mannah, and offah themselves faw we- 
election; and it is, pon my soul, most gor- 
geous fun to wead everwy day in the papahs of 
the attempts of the differwent parties to get a 
sufficient majorwity to carwy their particulah 
favorwites into the vacant seats. It isto mea 
gweat deal maw amusing than a play. 













| 





The membahs meet everwy day at a place | 


called Albany, and amuse themselves by dwop- 
ping votes in a box without any wesults, and 
then they go to their lodgings and hotels and 
wepeat the performance the following morning. 
They have been doing this kind of thing faw 


severwal weeks past, and fwiends of mine tell | 
me that these membahs may nevah arwive at a | 


decision. 


I have been twying to undahstand the mean- | 


ing of this stwange business, but with verwy 
little success, 

As near as I can make out, Mr. Conkling 
has still a gweat deal of stwength, and a num- 
bah of his wecent supportahs are afwaid to 
aw vote against him, al- 





} 
| deavahed to make me undahstand how mat- 


tahs stood. ; 

I said: ‘‘ Why don’t these voting legislatahs 
get wid of all the twouble by choosing the most 
pwominent and cleverwest men in the State 
faw the positions ?” 

He absolutely wo-ahed with laughtah, and 
weplied: ‘‘ You are extwemely gween. We 
don’t want wespectable, clevah men to aw we- 
pwesent us in the Senate of the United States, 
We wequire bwight and twicky fellaws, who 
will take care of their fwiends and see that they 
get their fai-ah share of patwonage. 
ahwable man is wathah in the way than othah- 
wise. I ama Wepublican and am in favah of 
the Pwesident.” 

** But isn’t Mr, Conkling also a Wepublican ?” 
1 asked. 

‘* Ya-as, but he and Platt are ‘Stalwarts,’ ”’ 
said he. 

In uttah despai-ah of compwehending, I then 
gave up making furthah inquirwies, and sup- 
pose I must wemain in ignorwance of the sub- 
ject faw evah aw. 





A FROG TO HER SON. 


i. 
Pirrie Bertram on my knee, 
While I kiss you lovingly 
With a mother’s tender glee, 
Let me say, 
We are in a funny world, 
Where temptations oft are hurled 
In our way. 


Il. 
While I kiss the dimples 
sweet 
On your cunning little feet, 
O be honest and discreet row path 
For my sake. Till you die; 
E’er avoid the ways of sin, | Be like old G. Washington— 
Never cheat or steal a pin | Ne’er in earnest nor in fun 
Or a cake, Tell a lie. 


Il. 
Never give away to wrath, 
Every morning take a bath— 
Keep the straight and nar- 


7. 
When alone in sunny nook, 
With disreputable frogs— Toyour welfare sharply look 
Never sit around on logs Mark the flannel-baited hook 
Lazy -eyed; | As a snare; 
Be industrious, my Never at your father joke— 
boy— Never bet, or chew, or 
Be my solitary joy | smoke, 
And my pride. Drink, or swear. 
VI. 
Now I’m through; so run away, 
With your little cousins play 
All this pretty fragrant day 
Golden-lined. 
Here’s a stick of candy red— 
Treasure all that I have said 
In yourmind. R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 


IV. 
Never loiter in the bogs 





his fwiend, Mr. aw Platt, 
has the wemotest chance 
of being we-elected. 

‘This Senatorwial elec- 
tion arwangement we- 
minds me very much of 
the puerwile wecweations 
we youngstahs used to 
indulge in at school. 

1 expwessed this opin- 
ion to my wife, but she 
says I am dweadfully 
pwejudiced. Perwhaps I 
am; but | am not the | 
least bit surpwised at my- 
self faw being so, as I 
have no admirwation faw 
politics that aw wesolve 
themselves into widicu- 
lous amusements. | 

One of the legislatahs, 
who belongs to the aw 
“‘ Halfbweed party ”-—— 
quee-ah names they have 
in this countwy-—spoke 
to me wecently, and en- | 


though neithah he nor | 
| 


DISTRESS. 


Fp SS. RE) 





UNFORTUNATE PosITION OF THE REPUBLICAN ELEPHANT. 


An hon- | 


LITTLE TOMMY’S TALKS. 
He Tuinks He’zt Die, 


I’m all bwoke up. 

Zat’s what my papa 
says when my dran- 
muvver talks to him, 

I’ve been awful sick, 
an’ my mama says I'll 
die if l ever do it again, 

I twied to learn io 
chew, an’ I'll tell you 
how it was, 

Jimmie Andwews 
‘Come down to lwish 










came to me an’ said: 
Row!” 

Zat’s where Billy Mullaly an’ his gang live. 

Zen | said I’d go, an’ went down zere an’ 
we went up an awful dark place called Shinbone 
Alley. 

An’ Billy Mullaly an’ his gang was zere, was 
a woman talking to him, an’ she said: 

“You young vagerbone, I’ll have you ar- 
rested for stealin’ zat copper-bottom biler of 
mine,” 
| An’ zen Billy Mullaly said to her: “Ya! who 
| stole Mrs, Ottawa’s cloes off the line an’ pawned 
’em ?” 

Zen the woman got awful mad an’ chased 
| Billy Mullaly wiv astick in her hand all awound 
‘the yard, 

An’ | dot awful fwightened, an’ I was doin’ 
| to wun away; but Billy Mullaly said: ‘‘ Don’t 
yer mind her, ‘Tommy, she’s lush,” 

An’ I wondered what “lush” meant. 

After zat Billy Mullaly said: ‘*’ Tommy, if 
yer wanter belong to dis gang, yer got ter know 
how to chew,” 

An’ zen he dave me a chew of tobacco, an 
I put it in my mouf, 

Bimeby I dot awful sick, an’ my dinner came 
up to the top of my thwoat. 

An’ after a while I dot better an’ I went 
home. 


* * 


* 

Zat night wen my papa came home fwom a 
place called the lodge, I asked him what “lush” 
meant, 

Zen he said: 

“* Mean ter ’sinuate zat I’m lush, hey ?” 

An’ zen he dave me an awful whippin’ an’ 
put me to bed, an’ said I wan about too much 
with vulgar boys. 

Zat night I was awful sick, an’ my mama sent 
faw the docter, an’ she called my papa a bwute, 

An’ wen the docter 
came he said: ‘‘ Zat boy 
has been chewin’ to- 
bacco,” 

Zen I told my mama 
about Billy Mullaly, an’ 
how he learned me to 
chew. 

Zen my mama told me 
about a little boy who 
would never chew, apn’ 
zere was anuzzer little boy 
who used to chew who 
larfed at him ’cause he 
wouldn’t chew, 

Zat good boy gwew up 
an’ became a missionary 
(zat’s a feller who zey 
take collections up for in 
Sunday-school), an’ the 
bad boy gwew up an’ be- 
came a politician (zat’s a 
| man wiv a wed nose, 
; Who says at meetin’s: 
| ** Wot we want is honest 
| 
! 


a 


men.’’) 
Wen I gwow up I dess 
1’ll be a missionary, 
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This is a Bird's-eye View—People who can not on 
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SONNETS ON COLORS. 


No. V.—RED. 
The dawn of day dispelling gloomy night, 
The jacqueminot that crowns a sweet bouquet, 
The flushing cheeks of pretty girls at play, 
And lips that lovers kiss with mad delight, 
The cross of brave St. George, the gallant knight, 
The blood of heroes fallen in the fray, 
The breast of robins, and a stag at bay, 
The wine that makes the dullest say things trite, 
And tints a toper’s nose with rosy hue, 
The flag that ushers in the auctioneer, 
The unkempt hair that flames from Biddy’s head, 
The tie of swells quite utterly too too, 
The skin of Sitting Bull; and thus ’tis clear, 
My sonnet’s ‘¢ Red ”’—the rest remain unread. 
ALBERT ELLERY BERG. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


The end of “The World” is at hand; but neither 
Mother Shipton nor the Comet is responsible for it. It 
is to be withdrawn from WALLACK’s, all on account of 
dot building going to be run as a Yarman theatre. 

*¢ The Mascotte” holds out at the Bljou OPERA HOUSE 
with the Wilbur Opera Company. It has been a boon 
to belated Summer sojourners, and is said to be equally 
satisfactory to the management from a shekular point of 
view. 

Mr. H. B. Lonsdale, late of the ‘ Billee Taylor” 
Company, has been manager of D’Oyly Carte’s Com- 
panics for the last two years. He goes to the STANDARD 
‘THEATRE next season as business manager, which is good 
for the STANDARD, as there are few men better fitted for 
the position. 

We have had Salvini, we are to have Rossi; but we 
have Mr. G. H, Jessop’s ‘¢ Sam’l of Posen” at HAVERLY’S 
FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, which edifice nightly 
resounds with laughter at Mr. M. B. Curtis’s clever im- 
personation of the Hebrew commercial drummer. The 
play itself is not of the highest order, the plot being melq- 
dramatic and improbable; but it serves the purpose for 
which it was written, viz.: to advertise and enrich Mr. 
Curtis. 

The MApIsON SQUARE THEATRE’S Summer campaign 
is in full blast with ‘*The Professor.” ‘The audiences 
are satisfactory from a financial point of view, and with 
the college glees, tasteful costumes and novel scenic effects 
a really weatherly sort 6f entertainment is provided. This 
does not mean that “* The Professor” is a fine play, for it 
is not, in spite of Mr. Joaquin Miller’s eulogy; but it will 
do as well as anything else at this time of year. 


Answers Toy the Aurions, 


HASELTINE.—Tell her to bottle her electricity. 


Joun, Glen Island, N. Y.—We always thought the 
water of the Sound was salt. If that is the case, why 
don’t you occasionally take a bath? 

SANDRINGHAM.—The midnight cat is so new a subject 
for satirical verse that we should hardly feel justified in 
introducing your poem to an unprepared world. 

L. U. S. A.—The best way to go on the stage is to 
climb on, over the orchestra, during the performance. 
Then you will get fired off at once, and save yourself 
much trouble. 

RELEX.—Go to sleep for another thousand years, and 
then wake up and try those puns on a generation that 
may appreciate them better. At present they are just old 
enough to be out of fashion, without having the value of 
genuine antiques. 

DupLEY WINTHROP Moore.—We can not buy your 
poem, Mr. Moore, we are very sorry to say. Not that it 
is nota good poem; but our present resources do not 
permit us to give sixteen dollars for it. It has been a hard 
Winter, the babies have been sick, and we are saving up 
a little money to go fishing. But we will appeal to the 
public to come in and ante up the necessary sum, and we 
feel sure that a general subscription to enable us to pre- 
sent our readers wiih this exquisite gem of poesy would 
be extremely popular. Just to start it, and to give our 
readers an idea of what they are to pay for, we will print 
a stanza or two by way of samples. The title is worth 
something all by itself.” Here it is, with the first quatrain: 

JUST AS WE ARE: 
THE COMEDY OF LIFE. 
We are thrown on the world to havea great tilt, 
And many the worst of it have got thus far— 
But there’s no use of crying over milk spilt, 
So long as we remain just as we are! 








There are metrical effects in that stanza which are novel 
and startling, and we admire your ingenuity in transpos 





ing the words ‘spilt milk” so as to make a rhyme. 
Then there is the beautiful passage: 
Be it warm summer, we sigh for bleak Jan.; 
But no sooner we taste of that icy old chap, 
Than we don our big ulsters, and stamp to a man, 
And how! for a home far south on the map. 

That is very rich in style; and the familiar, easy, airy 
way in which you address the month of January after that 
abbreviated style ought to open anybody’s purse-strings. 
We will, however, give the world no further glimpses of 
yu.” chef-d’ceuvre, except to note that there is one fine 
stanza wherein you make “ exists” rhyme to ‘ amiss ”— 
something that has never been done before. The sub- 
scription-list may now be considered open at this office, 
and the smallest contributions will be gratefully received. 








ONLY A BOY. 





NLY a boy, scarce into his teens, 
But if only a boy, that boy ‘‘ he knew beans,” 


LE 
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A domestic cigar he did purchase 
From out of his small slender means. 









Only a knife blade, shining and bright, 
But if only a knife blade, sharp it was, quite, 


CZ, 





2 
And he opened the wrapper so gently 
You ne’er would suspect at first sight. 


Only some powder, a very small load, 
But if only some powder, the same would explode, 


ei 


And he closed up the wrapper so neatly, 
And hastily sped on his road. 





Only a Coon, fat, ragged and black, 
Only a Coon, and he knew him as * Jack,” 





And he handed his friend the Havana, 
And stepped about twenty feet back. 


Only a bang!!! but wasn’t it loud, 
Only a bang, but in a dense cloud, 





The Boy, Coon, and Butt were enveloped 
And promiscuous mixed in a crowd. 


Only a tombstone under a willow, 
Only a tombstone, the earth for a pillow, 





He died of spontaneous combustion 
«¢Quantum mutatus ab illo.” 
GEORGE G. Harr. 
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THE WOMAN IN THE CASE. 


A POLITICAL TRAGI-COMEDY IN FOUR ACTS. 


ACT I. 

[4 Room in the ‘Kenmore House” in Albany. MnRs. 
MADLEY, the good housewife of ASSEMBLYMAN MADLEY, 
sitting ona sofa, ASSEMBLYMAN MADLEY enters smiling. | 

Mr. MADLEyY. 

Well, my dear, how are you to-night? 

Mrs. MADLEY. 

Oh, pretty well, and you? 

Mr. MADLEY. 

I am all right, my dear, only a little short of cash. 
That’s what troubles me. 

Mrs. MADLEY. 

That’s a pity. I was just going to ask you to pay a 
modiste’s and dry-goods bill, not much over eighteen 
hundred dollars. 

Mr. MADLEY, | /eriously.] 

Eighteen hundred dollars! [ Assuming a tragic attitude. | 
Then I have to do if. It’s hard, very hard; but Fate, in 
the shape of two heavy bills, drives me to do it. Good- 
night, darling. 

Mrs. MADLEY. 
Don’t forget about the bills. D’ye hear? 
[ Zxz¢ MR. MADLEY.] 





ACT II. 

[ Hall of the ** Delavan House.’ The diamond on the 
shirt-front of the gentleman behind the clerk's desk e fful- 
ges mysteriously, Enter SENATOR SITTINGS and ASSEM- 
BLYMAN MADLEY conversing in a low tone. 

MR. SITTINGS. 

Can I talk to you about Depew? 

Mr. MADLEY. 

Certainly. 

MR. SITTINGS. 

I can get a thousand dollars put in your vest-pocket, if 
you will vote for Depew to-morrow. 

Mr. MADLEY, [aside.] 

It won’t do. I want eighteen hundred dollars alone 
for those infernal bills. 

[Aloud.] 

I can’t sell my vote for such a trifle. 

MR. SITTINGS, [handing over a small package. | 

Well, my boy, here are two thousand dollars. You 
ar getting more than any one else is getting. [Starting 
for the dvor of the elevator.| This is way down deep 
in the well. 

Mr. MADLEy. 

No, sir, this is way up in the elevator. 





ACT III. 


[ Zhe same room as in Act. J]. Mrs. MADLEY sitting 
at her writing-desk and counting a big pile of green- 
backs.| 

Mrs. MADLEY. 

Blessed be the Loosyerhonor Lottery. I wonder they 
are always persecuting this worthy institution. Now I 
have won three thousand dollars, and old Mad can keep 
his eighteen hundred dollars. Oh, I am so glad! 

Mr. MADLEY, [enéering.] 

Well, my darling, here are your eighteen hundred dol- 
lars. Are you happy now? 

Mrs. MADLEY. 

I'll pay the bills myself. I don’t want four greenbacks, 
and I don’t want#you. 

Mr. MADLEY, [hastily leaving the room.] 

Well, I declare. 





ACT FV. 

[oom of MR. SPEAKER in the “ Delavan House.’ 
MR. SPEAKER sifting in an easy-chair and making notes 
wn a memorandum-book. MR. MADLEY enters. } 

Mr. SPEAKER. 

Hello, old man, how are you? 

Mr. MADLEY. 

Mr. Speaker, here’s the biggest thing you ever saw. 
Sittings—you know the old reprobate—tried to bribe me 
to give my vote to Depew, so he put two thousand dol- 
lars in my vest-pocket. Here they are. [//anding over 
the greenbacks. | 

Mr. SPEAKER. 

Mr. Madley, your name will be engraved on the tablets 
of history for ever, as a legislator who didn’t care for a 
little butter on his legislaturial bread. Now we will beat 
those Depew fellows all to pieces! Hurrah for Conkling! 
Come now to the bar-room, old fellow, and let’s take 
something. We will have a glorious time to-night. 

[ Curtain. | 
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TO AN OLD SUBJECT. 
AFTER BERANGER’S LINES TO HIS OLD COAT. 





TAY yet a while, thou dear old friend of mine! 
Though mould now whitens on thy shrunken face; 
Though withered are those once strong arms of thine; 
And scarce a nerve is left for me to trace. 
’Tis true, alas! thou’rt getting very old, 
And much has passed since we as brethren met; 
Yet still thy vessels can injection hold; 
So, dear old friend, we will not sunder yet. 
Well do I mind the sultry July day 
I bought thee, brother! (for I wanted one.) 
When first I saw thee on the table lay, 
Not long before thy sands had wholly run. 
And then I said: ‘¢ This dead man will to me 
Prove far more faithful than that worldly set 
Who damp my ardor with prognostics drear;” 
So, dear old friend, we shall not sunder yet. 
A cut, I see, thy old subclavian bears, 
And the injection oozes from the rent; 
So was my spirit cut by many cares, 
And so my courage oozed till nearly spent. 
But, when I saw thy vessels full and red, 
I knew some pupils through thy means I’d get, 
Thy placid face put brave thoughts in my head; 
So, dear old friend, we shall not sunder yet. 
I do believe that when the warm blood ran 
Where now injection cold and waxy lies, 
Thou wert an honest, helpful, hopeful man 
With warm firm grasp and kindly beaming eyes. 
Thou hadst a wife, for whom thy hand did work, 
A child, whose bread it manfully did get, 
Thou honest, hearty toil wouldst never shirk; 
So, dear old friend, we must not sunder yet. 
For, still thy work, my brother, is not done. 
My wite, my children look to thee for bread. 
Still may injection to thy vessels run, 
Still put brave, helpful thoughts into my head, 
And when my work is also at an end 
I trust that heavenward my soul may flit, 
Meet thine, and thank it cordially, old friend; 
So, dear old friend, we shall not sunder yet.* 
Port AsTorR. 








ANDROSCOGGIN JIM 
AND HIS LOVE. 


Written expressly for Puck, by ERNEST HARVIER. 








CHAPTER X. 
PRIZE MONEY. 


HIS novelette is written on the Tontine 
plan. There is a certain number of chap- 
ters. There is, in starting, a certain num- 

ber of readers. The idea is to so calculate their 
relative proportions that by the last chapter the 
accumulated fund acquired by weak, indigent 
and non-valiant readers paying to be let off, 
will be sufficiently substantial to divide among 
the few hardy spirits who have courageously 
remained to the end. For instance: 
1,000,000 persons read Puck every week. 
Assume that an instalment of Androscoggin 
Jim knocks down on the first round 20°/, of 
those who read it, and 20°/, more on each week 
after. Then the mortuary record would be, 
arithmetically expressed, as follows: 


Ist week, 200,000 out of a possible 1,000,000 
‘ se 


2d ** 160,000 ‘ 800,000 
3d 128,0c0 ss 66 640,000 
4th 102,400 ” i 512,000 
Sth ‘ 81,920 sed sed 409,600 
6th 65,536 “e “ 327,680 
7th “ce 52,429 “ “ 262,144 
8th “ 41,943 7 ” 209,715 
gh “ 33554 “ “ 167,772 
1oth “ 26,844 “ec “ 134,218 
11th ‘¢ 21,474 $s #6 107,374 
12th “€ 17,180 - - 85,900 


Thus by this mutual benefit plan, there would 
be left, at the end of 12 weeks of ‘Androscoggin 





* NoTE.—We assume no responsibility for the publica- 
tion of these lines. They are the most ghastly, horrible 
feat ever perpetrated in the way of humorous literature— 
not even excepting Orpheus C. Kerr’s famous dedication. 
If you ask us why we print it, we will respond only by 
asking you: ‘¢ Why did you read it through ?” 

Ep. Puck. 





Jim and his Love,” just 68,720 persons out of a 
possible 1,000,000, to share the accumulated 
premiums—nearly 7 per cent., which is more 
than the savings banks pay, and a high yet not 
usurious rate of interest in this imperial state. 
The only difficulty which could possibly exist 
by this plan is this: Zhe author may not survive / 
Americans are a patient people. They will 
stand a good deal. But there is a limit even to 
their endurance, and there is always the possi- 
bility of their rising in their sovereign might to 
smite the author of a novelette. However, I 
submit that the likelihood of this occuring is no 
more than an ordinary business risk. There is 
money at the end of this romance for those who 
have the nerve to read all the chapters through. 





CHAPTER XI. 
RETROSPECT. 

Having favored you with this friendly con- 
fidence—this unbosoming, as it were—I will 
proceed to recall to your sympathetic notice 
some of the facts which have gone before. 
Briefly, then: 

‘The Tullahooma Indians had abducted Ara- 
minta, Androscoggin Jim’s love. 

Androscoggin Jim had obtained the fraternal 
co-operation of some blood-thirsty Dakota 
lynchers, and together they had made an on- 
slaught on the aboriginals. Amid some blood 
and much thunder they had been ignominously 
repulsed. Araminta was still in the possession 
of the savages, and Androscoggin Jim and the 
lynchers felt as cheap and previous as a man 
does who attempts to commit suicide, writes a 
plaintive, tearful farewell letter to the world, 
casts himself into the dark flowing river and is 
rescued with a boat-hook by a crowd of jeering 
small boys. 

Such was the position of affairs. It has taken 
ten chapters to reach such a complication; but 
here it is. ‘The Indians continued their march 
across the prairie, Araminta wept copiously, in 
order to secure a halt; the Dakota lynchers did 
some Revised Edition swearing, and Andros- 
coggin Jim sat himself down to deliberate how 
a destiny so sinister could be circumvented, 





CHAPTER XII. 
OMNE ACTUM AB AGENTIS INTENTIONE EST JUD- 
ICANDUM. 

Human nature, when cornered, is either very 
heroic or extremely otherwise. What a man 
or a woman really is, is only to be ascertained 
in an emergency. Critical occasions disclose 
true characters. Fate had at this moment An- 
droscoggin Jim where his hirsute and capillary 
appendages were short. It was a momentous 
moment. Should he turn forever his back on 
Araminta, should he resign a young heart 
which loved him better than life itself to the 
savages, would he betray a love as staunch yet 
supple as Providence ever lavishes on the sex 
which always takes the cream? Self-interest 
counseled this course. 

Or would he, on the other hand, risk his life 
to save hers? Would he—singular and alone 
— brave every danger and attack the Indians in 
their hour of triumph? Was Araminta worth 
rescuing? Would he not be killed in trying 
it, and thus sacrifice a useful life without help- 
ing her? ‘These thoughts whizzed through his 
mind. He was undecided. 

Suddenly, like the echo of a long forgotten 
song, his memory began to stray back to some 
recollections of childhood. When a very young 
boy, Androscoggin Jim had heard that there 
existed such a thing as the United States Army. 
He had grown to man’s estate without ever 
seeing it. ‘‘Aha,” said A. J. in his anguish, 
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‘* was that too a mere fiction, a legend, a myth, 
a guy, or does there really live, breathe, move 
and have its being a body of soldiers, wearing 
the uniform of our common country and paid 
to maintain the people in the peaceful enjoy- 
ment of their lives and homes without force or 
menace?” Reader, you may have asked your- 
self the same question. 

Now it so happens asa real matter of fact 
that no American humorist (and we have the 
best in the world) has ever brought to notice a 
better joke than is the United States Army of 
to-day. There are three brigadier generals, 
one hundred and fifty majors, three hundred 
and fifty captains to each private in the ranks, 
It is a notorious fact, and now historical, that 
on both the Union and Confederate sides in 
the late unpleasantness the entire contest was 
waged by officers. At an early stage of the 
proceedings there may have been a few casual 
privates, but they must have been the especial 
targets of their opponents and quickly killed, 
for there is not to be found in the United States 
to-day, (outside the jurisdiction of a Pension 
Agency, of course,) one man who confesses 
that he served as a private in the late war, 
Americans are an imaginative people, other- 
wise this would seem phenomenal. 

Who of you ever sees a United States regular ? 

There are said to be twenty-five thousand of 
them. If so, where are they? We hear of 
some in Texas, in Arizona and on the plains. 
But we read also almost daily that these have 
been killed. So far as the country can glean, 
the United States Army consists of W. T. 
Sherman, Gen. W. S. Hancock (a good man, 
weighing 200 pounds), Private Dalzell and 
Cadet Whittaker. And when some months 
ago it was proposed to raise Hancock to the 
dignity of a civil position, there was raised 
this strenuous objection, that it would be tan- 
tamount to mustering out of the service one- 
quarter of our available military force, which, 
by the way, labors under this additional disad- 
vantage, that Whittaker has his ears too short 
and Dalzell his ears too long. And as Sherman 
is an Ohio man, Hancock was the country’s 
only dona fide official defender. Hinc Lilinots, 

At the time of which you read, that part of 
the United States Army which was stationed in 
Dakota consisted of one single, solitary indi- 
vidual man. He was a sad, morose warrior— 
a love-lorn, forsaken dreamer—a son of Mars, 
who smoked a pipe and lived an austere and 
contemplative life on $13 a month or $156 per 
annum. His tastes were simple, his pleasures 
few. He‘read the Congressional reports, wrote 
postal-cards to the Secretary of War, and 
cleaned the barrel of his musket nineteen times 
aday. Such was this Attila. 

Androscoggin Jim had heard that such a 
thing as the United States Army existed; but 
he had never fully believed it. In like man- 
ner he had heard of the will-o’-the-wisp; but 
he had never seen one. Just now his mind 
wandered back to some early recollections in 
Maine, and he resolved to enlist the interest of 
the United States Army in Araminta, and to 
move upon the works of the red-skins and for- 
ever obliterate, wipe out, extinguish, pulverize, 
defeat, crush and utterly annihilate the festive 
Tullahoomas, 

With such bold and martial hopes, he sought 
out, found and interviewed the United States 
Army for the Department of Dakota, took a 
drink with him, and the national emblem being 
duly hoisted, Androscoggin Jim, the lynchers 
and the United States Army started to over- 


take Araminta. 
[To be continued in our next. J 





FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
ORIGINAL IMPORTED. 
SAFEST DRINK IN HOT WEATHER, NON INTOXICATING. 
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HEN you gointoa 
Drug Store and 
ask for ‘Ginger’ 
or ‘Jamaica Gin- 

ger,’ you seldom get 
the GENUINE Ginger. 


ALWAYS ASK FOR 
FRED'K BROWN'S 
RED. BROWN'S 


F. ‘Browns 
CINGER 


And you will get the 
GENUINE ARTICLE, 


made in PHILADELPHIA, 
which will give relief 
in Cramps, Colic and 
Stomach-ache, &c. 

THE ONLY RELIABLE 




















STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


Roval Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced, 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


“ALL HAVAA TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow. Havana CicaArettes Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale, 





PRIZE PoEM FOR PucK ON WHEELS: 
Cornell 
Sell 
Yell 
Gehenna. 
+ —WN. ¥. Comm, Adv. 


THE sentiment of the honeymoon is a frail 
thing, and after a while a man flops right 
through it like a brick through a cobweb. A 
three months’ old bride was rattling away in 
her usual loquacious style, when her husband, 
forcing himself to appear not too severely tor- 
tured, said: 

‘* Don’t you feel as if you were periling your 
beauty by talking so much ?” 

‘* Why so, John ?” she asked with some sur- 
prise. 

‘* Because, precious, this is Summer time, 
and you might get your tongue sunburnt.”— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

THE demand for the new version of the New 
Testament in this city is something enormous. 
It is selling by the cart-load. It is said that a 
prominent Milesian bank director, who had 
never heard of the work before, sat up all night 
till he finished it, and then laid the book down 
with the remark, ‘‘ Well, I’ll be d—d!”—S. F. 
News Letter. 

BaGGAGEMAN—See, also, gehenna, Siva, icon- 
oclast, besom and pestilence. The tormenting 
fury of the summer tourist; a giant with fabu- 
lous attributes, who is expected to put two 
sixty-foot trunks into one thirty-foot baggage- 
car, and is abused because he cannot.—#ur- 
lington Hawkeye. 

THE medal offered for the biggest lie told 
this year has been awarded to the author of a 
circus poster.—Norristown Herald, 





The only safe and sure cure for Gravel or Uriaary troubles is 
Hop Bitters. Prove it. 





Ladies can improve the appearance of their feet by using Ger- 
man Corn Remover. 25 cts. Sold by druggists. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure ‘prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are 
to appear. PUBLISHERS «“ PUCK.” 


A. S. Flandrau & Co. 

















Fine Carriages. 


' The Largest Stock in the City. 


The Lowest Prices for Cash. 
ROCKAWAYS, LANDAUS BROUGHAMS, 
VICTORIAS, PHATONS, ROAD WAGONS. 


372 & 374 Broome Street. 
Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price 25 Cents. 





THE 
GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 


Gout, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 
AND 
EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDS, 


General Bodily Pains, 


TOOTH, EAR 
AND 
HEADACHE, 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss OIL as a SAFE, 
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. »;RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES, 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE, 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. S. A. 











EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


‘* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
ck¢ operations 0 Siigutee and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selectcd cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a Cclicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crz7l Service Gazette. 
Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK €&CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 








Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watche-, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 


Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $13. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. Th» iargest assortment of 
s Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every de- 
scription neatly executed. Goods sent C. 0. D to 
any part ofthe U.S. New Dlustrated Price List. 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING DEP’T. 


The Latest London and Paris Styles in 
Neckwear, Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, 
Ready Made or to Order. Traveling, Boat- 
ing and Negligee Fancy Flannel Shirts, 
Bathing Suits, Pajamas in Silk, Cheviot 
and Flannels. Bath and Steamer Robes, 
etc. Also a fine stock of Cloth Lap Robes. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
GONST ABLE & 00, 


COSTUME DEPARTMENT. 


Paris made Suits, Evening and Reception 
Dresses, Garments for. Seaside and Moun- 
tain, Carriage Wraps, Cloaks and Mantles; 
also, a select stock of their own manufac- 
ture,in the most fashionable materials, will 
be offered at greatly reduced prices, prior 
to taking the semi-annual inventory. 
French Pattern Suits and Sacques for 
Misses. New Styles at equally low prices. 














BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


NEW YORK. 
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CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, near 
bet. 22d and 23d Sts. } New York { Cortlandt St., 


And PALMER t HOUSE, sna SHIGACO, ILL. 
LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS AND WALKING STICKS. 


LADIES’ RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 


r. & WI 
Ryeens't 
Li 4 em Y 
cOinnts 
“Cures. 


“ARE THE BEST. 
+FOR SALE: 


EVERYWHERE. 




















THE TRAGEDY OF TYPES. 


Tom Tripod was an editor, 
Who boasted of his skill, 

But whose effusions, printers said, 
Were only fit to “kill.” 

He likewise bragged of family rank, 
With bold, unblushing face, 

Till Slug, the foreman, snickered out 
‘« This minion’s lower case!”’ 

Now Tripod loved a lovely love, 
A maiden, without guile, 

Who, when he asked her to be his, 
Replied: ‘‘ Well, I should smile!” 

And so she did upon his suit 
Of store-clothes, newly bought 

With double-column, display ad., 
By wholesale dealer, sought. 

So they were wed and duly went 
Upon a bridal trip, 

While Slug, at home, to fill the ‘‘ form” 
With shears began to clip. 

And when he had enough of ‘ mail,” 
He seized a Faber stub 

To write a leaded ‘‘leader” on 
The mysteries of grub. 

He then attacked the County Judge, 
The parson and his flock, 

And gave the Governor special fits, 
And hit the Mayor a knock. 

He called the rival papers all 
The names he could invent, 

Then cut his ‘‘ takes” and told the boys 
He didn’t care a cent. 

They set them all, and such a roar 
As greeted Tripod home 

Was equal to a blizzard blast, 
Or fall of the Vendome. 

The slandered judge with cowhide slashed, 
The parson stormed like mad, 

While Mayor and Council hinted strong 
He’d seen his last town ad. 

Poor Tripod was completely floored, 
And wore a doleful mug, 

But like a guilty, tainted thing, 
Cringed artful Simeon Slug. 

But Tom forgave him graciously, 
Drank off the bitter cup, 

Resolved no more to go abroad, 
And now is write side up. 


—Erratic Enrique, in Webster (Mass.) Times. 





[Troy, (N. Y.) Morning Telegram and Whig. ] 
Rubbing the Midnight Oil. 

In the Philadelphia Zimes of recent date, we notice an 
item referring to the miraculously quick cure of a promi- 
nent druggist of that city, Mr. J. M. Higgins, German- 
town Road and Morris street, who had an awful attack 
of rheumatism of the knee. He applied St. Jacobs Oil 
at night, and next morning was well and in his store as 
usual. 





LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
Are Stampep ‘‘ Lyon, MAKER,’’ AND ARE ONLY For SALE BY 
First-CLass DEALERS. 








WJOHNSTON 


»9SHIRT Se 


ey Ate 
. a.§ 


260 GRAND 
Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 








SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 








Catalogues sent on application. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
STORES: 


341 FULTON STREET, BROOKLYN. 
637 & 1193 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST., NEW YORK. 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROS A—ALL TOBACCO. 


ST eenabeieiaania’ 

Send one, two, three, or five decl- 
lars for a sample box, by express. of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison Street, Chicago. 
DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves. N. Y. 














2 we 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds, 
sae #65. Pianos. $125 up. 








Iins. Catalogue, Free. Addrees” BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 
Plumber and senetent 
0s BAILEY Sanitary Engineer,!t 
s 10th Avenue, cor. 15ist St, f. Y. 
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Price 25 Cents. 











ESTABLISHED 1840. 


JONES 


35 COMPLETE DEPARTMENTS. 





Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished, 





SILKS AND SATINS. * SUITS AND CLOAKS. 
DRESS GOODS, *% BOYS’ SUITS. 
MILLINERY. * FANCY Goons. 
DOMESTICS. a” * UNDERWEAR. 
LINENS. “LACES. 


s 
»* JONES *, 
I ctctiens aii al 
+ Eighth Avenue - Eighth Avenue . 


AND 
» Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. a 


oe e 
* JONES * 
* * 

SHOES ® # curery. 
UPHOLSTERY. CROCKERY. 
FURNITURE, 

LACE CURTAINS. * x 
CARPETS, RUGS, ETC, ae Houss FurnisHinG Goons, 











* 


REFRIGERATORS, 


GLASSWARE, 





MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT A SPECIALTY. 
Prompt Attention to all Requests. 
UNEQUALLED INDUCEMENTS TO OUT OF TOWN RESIDENTS. 
SAMPLES SENT FREE. 

CATALOGUES SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


JONES 422-22: 2225 JONES 
WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LEAT O SS. 


Prices reazonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 
Write for New Price-List 


— OF — 


THE FAMOUS VIENNA 
Coffee Pot 


IMPORTED DIRECT ONLY BY US. 
REDUCED ALMOST HALF. 


ALSO MAKERS OF 


THE NEW BURGESS VICTUALS CARRIER, 
With Water Back and Base Heated by Alcokol. 

Dinner can be brought to office or house and kept hot any 

length of time without the aid of a fire. A great convenience 


during summer. PRICE, SIX DOLLARS, 














OUR STOCK OF 
HOUSEFURNISHING GOODS, 
CHINA, GLASS, CUTLERY, 
SILVERWARE, &c., &c., 


1s, AS IT ALWAYS HAS BEEN, 
THE FINEST AND MOST COMPLETE IN NEW YORK, 
AND THE PRICES ARE AWAY BELOW THE 
SMALL STORES IN OUR LINE. 


E.D. BASSFORD 


Cooper Institute, (S':5.2i°"") 
3rd & 4th Aves., between 7th & 8th Sts., 


(No connection with corner store), 


New Work City. 





























apne are. 





———— 
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PUCK. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
212 BROADWAY 


KANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“ Martin’ s” Umbretias. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE FLATTLER’'S — ag Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT?! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7 AX "¥*@&¥% can be found in every city in the U.S. 





DECKER'S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 











Is THE MOST WONDERFUL —- IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD 


IT PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos a and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts., NEW YORK. 





THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 
’ This fragrant and exquisite 
C HA M . L| N S cosmetic offers to all who de- 
sire to have a beautiful com- 
plexion, an article not only 
LIQUID the most valuable qualities for 
beautifying ond preserving the 
CHAMPLIN & C0., Props., Buffalo, N. + 4 
ever and Gold, or FIFTY (No Two Alike) 
20 = OMO CARDS, Name on, 10 Cents. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aay” Send for Cirealar. 
absolutely safe, but possessing 
skin Sold by all druggists. 

Pp 7 A “ L 50 cents per bottle. 
se Beware of imitations. 
RASSAU CARD CO., NASSAU, N.Y, 








'" H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eves Fitrep witH Surrasce Grasses. Consultation, inquiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impaired. 
Figtp, Marine, Orgra and Tourtts Gra-ses of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Orricat Goons at moderate 
prices. Artifical Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 





CANVASSERS Make from $2% to $50 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 


York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 


NICOLL The Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order...... -++.++. $4. to $10. 
Suits to order....... epee- G15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 
Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


THK MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
? 7 4 a Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL aye 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 


Waske famden. NJ. OF TohnSt., New York. 











DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Getliegne and and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 





To religion I’m no foe, 

My faith it is undiminished ; 
I wish you, sir, to know 
To religion I’m no foe; 
Next Sunday to church I'll go, 

That is, if my dress is finished— 
To religion I’m no foe, 

My faith it is undiminished. 

R. K, Munhkittrick. 

A Boston business man recently tried to 
umpire a game of base-ball between two nines 
made up of his employees, and, before the fifth 
inning, he had discharged every one of the 
players from his employ, cut down the wages 
of the scorers, and been thrown over a fence 
by the excited men.— Boston Post. 

One of Barnum’s clowns says he has had as 
many as twenty-five women offer to elope with 
him in a single season. This is about the fun- 
niest remark we remember a clown to have 
made; and further, it’s new.—Lowell American 
Citizen. 

ICE-CREAM is said to produce a redness of 
the nose, with an early tendency to wrinkles. 
We mention these facts for the benefit of poor 
young men who have an eye to matrimony,— 
N. F. Commercial Advertiser. 

In case of a foreign war, this country could 
place a million men in the field by recruiting 
exclusively from the ranks of those who haven’t 
yet read the revised New Testament,—Phila. 
Kronikle- Herald, 

Now let Hell-Gate be called Gehenna Portal. 
—Andrews’s American Queen, 





(St. Louis Chronicle.) 

Advise is cheap—dreadfully cheap. But we must be 
true to our instincts of humanity and tell our suffering 
friends to use St. Jacobs Oil, and surprise their rheuma- 
tism and themselves also at the result. J.D. L. Harvey, 
Esq., of Chicago, says: I would be recreant to my duty 
to those afflicted, did I not raise my voice in its praise. 





Corns can be pull:-d out by the roots in four days after applying 
German Corn Remover, 25 cents. Sold by druggists. 





Angostura Bitters are endorsed by all the leading physic- 
ians and chemists, for their purity and wholesomeness. Beware 
of counterfeits and ask your grocer and druggist for the genuine 
article, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 

J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 





USE 
MORGAN'S 


HAND SAPOLIO 


The Best Toilet and Bath Soap 
in the World. 


Removes Tan, Ink and All Stains, 
Leaving the Skin Soft and White. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5. Outfit Free. 
Address, H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





Now Ready : 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price 25 Cents. 





‘GRAND UNION HOTEL, 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., 


NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 


Srenry Clair. 
THE GREAT SUMMER DRINKS. 


Refreshing and Invigorating. 


CANTRELL& COCHRANE’S 


DUBLIN AND BELFAST 


GINGER ALE 


CLUB SODA. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. See that the Cork is 
branded‘‘ Cantrell & Cochrane Dublin and Belfast.’ 











Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most exc: lent 
tor mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St.. N. Y. 








THE ONLY MFDICINE 


That Acts at the Same Time on 
The Liver, the Bowels, 
and the Kidneys. 


These great organs are the natural cleansers 
of the system. If they work well, health will be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


TERRIBLE SUFFERINC. 


Biliousness, Headache, Dyspepsia, Jaundice, 

Constipation, Piles,  Kidne Complaints, 

Sracd, Diabetes, Rheumatic Pains or Aches. 

are teen 0 because oe aot is poisoned with 
the humors that should naturally. 


KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the healthy action and all these destroying 
evils will banished; neglect themand you 
will live but to suffer. 

Thousands have been cured. Try it and you 
will add one moretothe number. Take it and 
health wilkonce more gladden your heart. 

Why suffer longer from¢he torment of auaching back? 
Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles@ 

Kivsey- Wont willcureyou. Try apackageat 
once and pe satisfied, 

@ Itis put up in sD. | Vegetable Form, in 

Tin Cans one package ot which makessix quarts 
7; medicine. Also in Liquid Form, me Sd Con- 
eceatrated forthose who cannot readil vp repare 
it. It acts with equal efficiency in either form. 
YOUR DRUGGIST HAS IT. PRICE $1.00. 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s; 
(Willsend thedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 


a ata hen ii, 4 Ge 








AMERICAN 


Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST, 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
GENUINE Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Star ped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Book on Approved Treatment Sent Free. 


Victor E. my & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three . For particulars address with stamp to 


. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 
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B Ridley & Sons 


Grand and Allen Sts., N. Y. 


SPANISH LACES 


BLACK AND CREAMS—ALL WIDTHS. 


Black Fret Laces, 


6 inches. 














15e. 20c. 28e. 25e. 


Russia, Torcwox, and Mactese Laces 


FOR TRIMMING GINGHAMS, at sc., 7c., 8c., 1oc., 12c. 


18¢. 





BLACK AND WHITE BEADED LACES, VERY FINE, 
50c., 75¢., $1, to $5 PER YARD—NEW DESIGNS. 


LINEN LACES, 


PLAIN AND COLORS, FOR SUITS, AT 3c., 5c., 1oc., 15¢., 
20¢. A 
LINEN NET, FOR OVERSKIRTS TO MATCH, 6sc., 75c. Yard. 


Swiss Embroideries, 


AT 3¢., 4¢., 5c., 6c., 7¢., 9c. PER YARD. WORTH DOUBLE, 


LARGE VARIETY IN JET, STEEL, CASHMERE, AND 
STRAW CROWNS, toc. TO $4. 


OMBRE NET AT a2sc.; FORMER PRICE, 6sc. 


LACE BEDSPREADS AND PILLOW SHAMS TO MATCH, 
$2.65, $3, $3.25, $3.50, to $12 THE SET. 


LACE PILLOW SHAMS FROM 80c., g0c., #1 PAIR. 
LACE BUREAU COVERS FROM 50c., 59c., 85¢., $1. 
LACE TABLE COVERS—OUR OWN DESIGNS. 
TABLE COVERS, EXTRA GOOD VALUE, §3 to $6. 
BARGAINS IN ‘tABLE LINEN, NAPKINS, TOWELS. 


FOW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 31112 Grand St. 


58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 AND 70 ALLEN ST. 
IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 
New York, Southampton & Bremen 


Sailing every Saturday. 














NURNBERG..Tues. June 21st} MAIN .... Saturday, July 2nd 
NECKAR..Saturday, June 25th | ODER.,....Saturday July oth 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 

First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steezage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 
OELRICHS & CO., Gencral Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 





‘THERE is no circus, however watched and 
tended, 
But needs some greater care; 
There is no hole, however well defended, 


But has a small boy there.—Long Fellow. 

A Banpitti—“ Sweet By-and-By.”— S. F. 
News-Letter, 

THE porcupine is not a good writer, and yet 
it can sling a nasty quill_—Phila, Kronikie- 
Herald, 

A CORRESPONDENT wants to know whether 
the assassinated Czar got off any appropriate 
‘last words.” Weare not certain, but think 
he exclaimed, ‘‘ Well, I’m blowed!”—Jorris- 
town Herald, 





‘*I don’t wan’t that Stuff.” 

Is what a lady of Boston said to her husband when he brought 
home some medicine to cure her of sick headache and neuralgia, 
which had made her m'serable for fourteen years. At the fir-t 
attack thereafter, it was administered to her with such good results 
that she continued its use until cured, and was so enthusiastic in 
its praise that she induced twenty two of the best families in her 
circle to adopt it as their regular family medicine. That ‘‘stuff’’ 
is Hop Bitters.””— Standard. 


‘*The Doctor Told Me 
to take a blue pill, but I didn’t, for I had already been poi- 
soned twice y mercury. The druggist told me to try Kidney- 
Wort, and I aid. It was just the thing for my biliousness and 
constipation, and now I am as well as ever.”” Sold both dry and 
liquid.— Detroit Free Press. 








** Speaking of Bathing,’’ says Mrs. Partington, ‘some can 
bathe with perfect impunity in water as cold as Greenland’s ice 
mountains and India’s coral strands; but for my part, I prefer to 
enjoy the fumes of B'ackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull 
Smoking Tobacco.” 


The most efficacious stimulants to excite the appetite are An- 
gostura Bitters, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for it. J.W. 
Hancox, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 


| CoAlHSchultzs 


Carbonic. 
Selters§ Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpass+ das Diluents for Wines and Liquors, 

The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicians. 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
at a ie B f 50 L 

pped in Boxes o O Large Bottl to all 

Parts of the Country. = nasties 






































COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 

The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 











<JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
ents. SENT TO ANY PART OF THE U. Ss. 
IN THE RECEIPT OF 30c¢ POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St. New York. 









and b men, seekers after health or pleas- * 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE M’°F’G CO., 


ive 
46 Summer St.. Boston, Mass. GW: 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALl DEALERS TuwRovGHour Tae WORLD, 













GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 





PRR eS 


A ALMACY & C0. 


14th St., 6th Ave. and 13th St. 


Grand Central Fancy and Dry Goods 
Establishment. 


WE ARE NOW PREPARED TO FURNISH ROWING, 
ATHLETIC AND 


YACHTING 


OUTFITS IN ANY DESIGN REQUIRED. 
ALSO, A FULL LINE OF RUBBER GOODS FOR GENTLE- 
MEN ALWAYS ON HAND. 


ONE OF THE MOST COMPLETE .ASSORTMENTS OF 


ARCHERY, 


LAWN TENNIS AND CROQUET TO BE FOUND IN THE 
CITY, AND AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 


R.H. MACY & CO. 












BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
B exquisite flavor, now usel over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrh@a, Fever and Ague, 
4 and ali disorders of the Digestive 
4 Organs. A few drops impart a 
1 deiicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summer drinks. 
‘ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the Faun artic'ec, manufactured 
by J. G. B. SIEGERT & 
SONS. 

J. W. HANCOX, Solo Ag’t 


onvaa 6551 Broadway, N. Y. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing-ASso¢'D. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Wealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 
per day at home. Samples worth $5 free 


$5 to $20 Ad¢ress Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands, 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave. N.Y. 

















JAMES M. BELL 


& 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)...............+-+- $6.00 





$72 A WFEK,. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address ‘True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
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MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. N.Y 
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A HINT FOR AN UNOBJECTIONABLE MONOPOLY. 





OFFICE QF" PUCK”23 WARREN ST.NEW YORK. 
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PUCK. 











JULY 6, 1881. 
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| STRUCK DOWN AT THE POST OF DUTY. 




















PUCK had made ready, with all the rest of his countrymen, for a festival ; but his joy 
ts turned to sadness; and he comes before you to-day with a merry show and a sad heart. 





James A. Garfield. 


Sr0r at his post! We never knew how strong 
The hand that grasped the helm, till came the shock— 
When the fingers tightened in Pain’s helpless lock 
And the good ship quivered all her beams along. 
This was no deed of mutineers that throng 
In clamorous revolt—no sunken rock— 
Madness at Death’s own grandeur dared to mock— 
A pitiful fool has worked the state this wrong. 





Not with the waves alone: with rebel’s hate, 
With friend’s distrust, he battled. Slowly grew 
Our confidence in him who steered us on. 
Danger, that found him faithful, crowns him great. 
The Ship of State sails on; but of her crew 
Who well might take the helm, he being gone. 

















